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PREPARING FOR MONDAY. 


“The arrangements for publishing ‘Avy Storer’s Curistmas Hoxipays’ on Monday next are nearly complete. Wassail Bowl will be kept going 
all day, and Plan ont will be ri round at intervals. A special feature will be the attendance of a lot of the ‘Friv. girls, who will take the place, for 
this occasion only, of the regular Publishing Stuff. The latter will play about in the basement, out of harm’s way. A Dress Rehearsal, the other night, went off 
without a hitch, Billy and Snook representing the Newspaper Trade. Poor Papa says if you take a quire you get a kiss thrown in.’—Tootsie. 


THE VANISHING LEG OF MUTTON. THE BARBER’S GHOST. 


ONE evening, some time between 1660 and 1670 (the old 
“Chronicles of Crime” are often rather vague as regards 
date), a highwayman, out of luck, Tom Wilmot by name, 
wandering through Shropshire, came upon a country mar.- 
sion, from the many windows of which lights shone brightl*, 
whilst the sounds of music and merriment were audible 
from within. The highwayman was cold and hungry ; but 
he had plenty of contidence, and, knocking smartly at the 
door, asked to see the master. 

The master asking his business, Tom told him that, being 
himself a stranger in those parts, and without friends and 
money, he had made bold to beg shelter for the night. The 
good natured gentleman, who was celebrating his birthday, 
and had a house full of company and askin full of wine, 
told Tom that he was welcome, but there was only one bed- 
room vacant, and, said he, “To tell you the truth, sir, ‘tis 
haunted by a spirit ever since my grandfather's barber cut 
his throat in it for the love of a coy chambermaid. The 
| Spirit appears at usual times with a razor in one hand anda 
| basin and light in the other, crying, in a hoarse tone, ‘ Will 
| you be shaved?” We have ventured to put several to bed 
| 
| 


there, who knew nothing of the matter, but they have all 
been thrown violently out of their beds and bruised in a 
strange manner for refusing to let him shave them.” 

To this Tom answered that he knew of a spell by which 
he hoped to be able to “give rest to this poor, distres-ed 


1, y eethearts, so, mectin: 2. “Well, Polly,” sighed Bloggs, “I must love yon 3. “ Look at it, Polly! look atit!" “What is it 2" 
apatlenint Gage wei eae conversing hoviais. and leaveyou. Ta,ta,old girl!’ “But, Alfred."quoth murmured the fair one. “Why, the leg of mutton !" 
Love is proverbially shortsighted, so neither of them _fair Polly," where's theleg of mutton?" “Eh? where— —yellod the frantic lod Slog But where's the mutton ? 
acticed that Fido wasan eye-witness to their meeting. | whyon—what the—where the deuce can it hare gone ? “There |" responded g*, pointing to bloated Fido. 
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ghost, and confine him to the lower shades, from whence he could 
lever return to wander about the world any more,” on which the 
simple tinded squire introduced him to his guests, they eyeing 
him with no little awe as a “ rash, venturesome man.” The supper, 
at which much good liquor was consumed, being at length waded 
Tom pleaded fatigue, and bade a manservant show him the haunted 
room. The broad shouldered lout gave him a candle and wished 
him “Good night” at the foot of the stairs, not caring to go nearer 
tothe ghostly shaver, ad Tom, having waited about a couple of 
hours without anything unearthly occurring, “ rubbed his face with 
the white of the wall,” wrapped himself up in a sheet, carried a 
razor, he happened to have on him, open in one hand, a pewter 
vessel he found in the room in the other, and suddenly appeared 
among the company downstairs, 

He found them all gathered round a card-table in the centre of a 
large gloomy hall, which the flickering candles only half lighted. 
At the first sight of hima servant, waiting at the table, uttered a 
yell of “Tne ghost! the ghost!” and rushed out at the door. The 
guests were no braver. All madly scrambled to escape, and, ina 
few seconds, Tom was left alone with a table on which glittered 
many gold and silver pieces. These he pocketed, and quietly 
returned to his bed. 

Throughout the night no one ventured near the haunted chamber, 
and Tom Wilmot certainly saw nothing of the barber's ghost ; but 
as early in the morning as he heard anyone stirring, he came down 
and, with every sign of fear, related what had om The ghost 
had appeared to him exactly as it had been described. It had wanted 
to shave him and tried to cut his throat. He had struggled, and, 
in the struggle, his finger had been cut. The ghost then had gone 
downstairs, and, after awhile, returned, rattling some money in his 
hands. “Our money !" some one cried out ; “our money, that he 
stole off the table.” Then someone else said he never heard of a 
thieving ghost, to which Tom replied, smartly enough, “ It may be, 
gentlemen, that some of vour forefathers owed him money for 
trimming, and he took this opportunity to come and collect his 
‘quarteridge.’"” They laughed at this, and no more questions were 
asked, so Tom had cash enough to buy a horse and a pair of pistols, 
and he went back to his old trade. 

Thomas Wilmot's jokes were onesided. He stopped the Lincoln 
coach, in which was the wife of “Mr. Blood, who stole the Crown 
of England out of the Tower.” Asking for her money, she offered 
him two and sixpence, on which he cracked an obvious joke, and 
searching her, took fifteen guineas and asilver thimble. He robbed 
“Mr. Molloy, the famous counsel for thieves,” for, said he, Molloy 
was a thieves’ advocate only for the sake of a fee, and it was just 
that he should refund a little to supply the necessities of one who 
might soon be a client. 
a diamond ring on her finger, which she could not easily get off, 
“vur inhuman villain pulled out a sharp knife and barbarously 
cut off finger and all,” 

In France he broke intoa gentleman's house and murdered both 
him and his wife, three children and a maidservant, and, securing 
the booty, remained long enough to see two innocent persons 
executed for his crime. In the end, for attempting to rob the 
Duke of Buckingham. he was hanged on April 30th, 1670. 


* & * * * * 


“And I'm not sure that he didn't, to some extent, really deserve 
it, after all,” lisped Alexandry. 
(Net week,“ The Giddy Duchess.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—>—— 


*,* Correspondents wishing their MSS, or Sketches to be returned, | 


should inclosea noe ey envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted, Do not inclose loose stamps. 


Bos (Crewe).—JZf you wan't to rival SLOPER's nose, take 
medicinally a gallon of “ Unsweetened” daily. Paint is useless. 
—SHARPER.—Send them in, man, send them in, Your high 
falutin remarks are both idiotic and unnecessary.——POETS’ COR- 
NER.— No, thank you; we would not insert your verses if you were to 
pay us to do sa, 


Oh, yes, our editor sweeps the room and lights the sires, and the 
office boy edits the paper, Funny, isn't it ? ALICE (Walworth), 
—The majority of our staff are under an oath to remain bachelors 
to the ena of their days. You are, therefore, doomed to disappoint- 
ment,——G ARDENER.— What is the potato for—baking or boiling ? 
You say it resembles SLOPER. Vo doube we are dull ; but we can- 
nut see where.——SMOKER.—Send in the cigars, by all means. We 
all smoke here, even to the deputy-sub-nffice-bny, —— TALBOT 
wishes to know why we cannot supply all our subscribers with 
watches at once. Modest Talbot !——Donotuy.—Are you really 
in earnest? If so, we will send our carriage and four to fete 

you.——ALFRED,— Underlines are well eocered, but we cannot say 
ne wiry of the figures in drawings, Spare our modest blushes, 
Oh, ATF: 


_~ 


“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World. 


Forwarded toany Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free: 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d. 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


Weekly Contents Bills will he sent post-free to Newsagents 
on application, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kivsques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 Rug DE LA BANQUE. 


— -£1:1:0 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Coloured Print of 


CHRISTMAS WAITS, 


the front Cartvon from “ ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS.” 


«lddress—Mn. H. STACEY MARKS, R.A., F.O.S. 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C,. 
*,* The List will close TUESDAY, DECEMBER 9TH, 1890. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—e— 


APOLLO’s lute, strung with his golden hair, isn't in it with Miss 
Doublebristle’s auricanious locks. Why, they're that golden that 
if she only shoved her head in at the leaving shop door, they'd let 
her have a pony on it alone, without producing the regulation 
pancake locket and sealskin. ¢ ¢ 

* 


Young Sharpshins, 1 say, dad, why were those islands in the 
Pacitic called the Sandwich Islands? 

Old Sharpshins, On account of the staple productions of the 
islands being breadfruit and pork, my son. 

a 

It’s a wise chikd that knows its own father. And Johnny isa 
wise child. When he sits up in his little rib, and the moon peeps 
in at the window,and when there isa sound of an opening door, and 
as if a wooden legged, half paralyzed elephant was a-going up the 
staircase, then Johnny winks at that dratted moon and says, 


“That's pa!” Go up one, Johnny, darling. 


Our“ Patent Poem Manufacturer” provides us | 
with quite as much poetry as we can use.—SWAGGER (Bath).— | 


At another time, stopping a lady who had | 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No, 345.—The © Sioux ” Costume, 


| * Yes, our cireulation goes up 
Each week, boul in country and town ; 
As in me they all revel, 
And buy like the devil, 


Our artist thinks the statement that 
the stature of man has not decreased 
since mediseval days must be erruneous, 
don't you know! 


[ha!" 


1 It never goes down, down, down! Ha, 


He, T hear that to every purchaser of a flower you present a kiss. Is that 
correct ? She. Oh, dear nu; quite the opposite! To every purchaser of a kiss, 
I present a flower. He. What's the difference? She. Lots, A flower is six- 
pence ; a kiss a sovereign. 


Bie jonea & | a 


> 


A TASTE FOR LITERATURE. . 


Whatever is the matter with these 
poor buw-wows ? [For solution see 
archway on right of the picture, 


afar 


(Saturday, December 6, 1899, 


THE other evening The Eminent—quite in a fatherly way, «/ 
course—took one of the little Friv, Girls to supper, She had just 
put away her third dozen of oysters, when she suddenly exclainys+! 
“Oh, lor! there's my husband! If he finds me with sou, Mr 
SLOPER, | shall be lost." “Oh, no, vou won't, my dear! Dow't |, 
afraid,” replied The Old Reprob Philanthropist, we mean, with 
merry twinkle in his eye. “If he sees you here. you won't be low: 
—yow'll be found!" “As it happened, the husband passed on, 
the little girl had another two dozen, to say 
and—but these are details, ee 
* 


wane 


nothing of the stou 


SLUMBER, my darling! 
Slumber, my sweet ! 

Darling a-sleeping, 
Cradle at feet. 


Papa is a-sleeping, 
A-sleeping so sound; 
He's had pecks of whisky, 
Darling, be bound. 
* 


* 

“TF you please, professor, what is the simplest way of discoverin 
the rainfall?" asked Tommy. “Vy, vou count de drops as dey t4/] 
for von hour, den divide dat by 12,573,617, aud de quotient vi | tw 
de amount ov rainvall iu inches,” Tepid Vrotessor Vou Hombus. 


. 
Reginald de Sangdazure, William, gaze upon that lovely cir! 
standing over there by the wing. | am much interested in her, 
What an expressive countenance she has; and vet it seems to be 


' overshadowed = by—er—er—scomething—the weight of a tered'e 


-orrow, or a fearsome sceeret ; or, mayhap, the recollection of some 
awful crime. Whatthink ye! — 
ITon. Billy, Ob, thats Lardi Longsox! She 


a suffers from 
indigestion, * 


. 

“T ALWays make my servants wear white,” said Mrs. Snookelhy 
“because when they're standinz in the twilight outside the park 
gate, and they look as if they'd a red sash on, then | know at's 
a soldier; when a blue, a policeman; when very light blue, the 
butcher. I'm getting quite a judze of men’s coat-sleeve-, | am.” 

s * 


“T WONDER how you can manage that cucumber!” said Jones, 
with surprise, “1 can never eat it with impunity.” “Do as | de, 
then, and eat it with a fork,” answered Sharpshius. 

es * 


* 

First Fashionable Spinster, Who is this Mrs. De Nouveau? 

Sicond Fashionable Spinster, She ia a nobody, my dar, 
. i F. S. Indeed! 1 thought by her manner that she was some- 

oly, 

S.F.S. Oh, no, my dear, T can assure von! [ know everyholy 
who is anybody, and it is not the slightest use for anybody who is 
uobody to pretend to be somebody, 


s 
“Wnuat is love?""—The hope that you'll get a kitchen oven fu’ 
of lockets, enough Italian restaurant dinners to fill.a dust cart. so 
on the musical stage,and marry n grand duke. Nothing underdouue. 
* 


] THINK she loved, 

| am not certain; 
That sweet hand gloved 
1 squeezed 

Behind the curtain. 


I think she loved ; 
I stole a kiss; 
Then she was shov'd, 
With ery of “ Miss, 
Get off to bed. 
I'll slap you well 
You Hitule hussy.” 
And now fond hearts are parted far, 
That smack, sir, came fre in her wianuema, 


HOW:VER well intentioned a mother may be when she is reprov- 
ing a child, what with the excitement, irritation aud one thing and 
another she sometimes becomes slightly contused. We heard a 
mater familias the other day calling out in upper G, “ Whatco vou 
mean, you naughty boy ! How dare you play with that wate ! Ive 
a great mind to whip vou, | have! When Z tell you net to dea 
thing, mind you do it!” a 

* 


Mr, Simple (who has matrimonial intentions, but fears that suv. 
is inclined tu be fast). Come here, Tommy, my dear, I've | rougit 
you some sweets, and now | want you to answer me a que-tion. 

Tommy, Ali right. Go ahead. “ 

Mr, Simple, Have you ever seen sour sister bet on a horse? 

Tommy. | ain't got no sister Bet, Gar long! you're thinking of 
some other feller’s sister ! + 


“WHat is friendship?""—The spirit which urges Jones to stand 
you two more three pennuth’s without his saying as much a-, 


” 


* Lumber in, old cockatoo, it’s your turn this journey ! 
ss 


* 

WHAT is the difference between the Order of the Garter and 
having the ordering of it, and the suspense of thinking over it, 
if thereain’t nosuch athing asa gar erand the wonder of it? : 
It is reaily too much, these here things that are so proud that you 
can’t even knock the price of a brandy and soda off their edzes. 

= ¢ 


* 
Me Gooseley. V've heard it shaid, doctor (hic), that a shertan 
quantity of good whisky won't harm a man. A peas 
Doctor, No, my friend ; it’s the uncertain quantity of bad whisky 
that does the mischief. *.* 


Mem. For HovsekEEprrs.—lIt will be nothing out of your 
pocket, depend upon it, during the winter senson, to Jet vour 
youngest daughter flirt, in a light kind of way, with the son ol te 
man who keeps the coal shed r mand the corner. 


s 
I KISSED her once; 
She laughed, and then 
She slapped me; said, 
“You men!” 


I kissed her twice ; 
She laughed, and yet 

She eaid, “Some port, 
You bet " 


bd sna 

Mrs. SLOPER was endeavouring to implant some of the Cardinal 
Virtues in the breast of her red headed twin by impressiny ae 
him that if he was a very good boy and always did as he was told, he 
would some day go to heaven, and be allowed to play with oe 
good little angels for ever and ever. The twin pondered Lie 
for a while, and then said, “1 wonder, mother, if | played with U ' 
angels all the week, God would let me have a little devil te Sh 
with on Sundays?” “A true chip of the old block, observed Mrs. 
Sloper. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART 


The next picture to be given to one of the readersof “AVY SLOPet 
DAY,” ts an oil painting by J. YATES CAMMINGTON, measuring BU 1X © 
a masstre gold frame. and entitled, 


“TEUFEL THE TERRIER.” 


Make OXF. APPLICATION ONLY. by sendiny an Enrelove with hs a ae x 
ment inclosed, touether with vour Nameand A liress, anu fine be ure [recom ” 

Address—“ ALLY SLOVER'S ART UNION.” 

“THE SLOVERLES, Shee : 

©,* This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon beticeen 3 p.m. and 0 P+ 


“UNION. 


ER's Hart -Hott: 


Lams ate 


Tane, Lowien, EC. 


Saturday, December 6, 1890.) 
THE “PRETTY WORM.” 


= 

ACCORDING to Lempriere, D.D., Cleopatra, the Queen of Egypt, 

was a highly improper person, After carrying on with Ptolemy 
Dionysius and Octavius 
Cawsar, she took up with 
Antony, who gave her a big 

> lump of the Roman domi- 

“7 nions, causing thereby a 

/ rupture with Augustus and 
a big battle, in which An- 
tony came off second best. 
She then fled back to 
Egypt, Antony following 
after. Receiving false in- 
tellizence of her death (I 
believe through the 
medium of a ‘a'p'ny 
Hevenin’ Extry Spushull), 
he fell upon his sword, and 
thereon stuck. However, 
not mortally wounded, he 
was carried to the queen, 
“who drew him up by a 
cord from one of the win- 
dows of the monument, 
where she had retired and 
concealed herself.” Here 
he died of his wounds, and 
Cleopatra, after trying to 
kill herself by stabbing 
and starvation, resorted to 
the great asp trick, of 
which many paintings 
have been made by illus- 
trions artists, 

“Hast thou the pretty 
worm of Nilus there?” 
Cleopatra asks the 

clown, “that kills and pains not?” “Truly, I have him,” the 
clown replies, “bat | would not be the party that should desire you 
to touch him, for his bitin is immortal; those that do die of ii 
seldom or never recover. The worm's an odd worm!” “Come, 
thou mortal wretch!" says Cleopatra, presently, when the clown, 
heing gone, she applies the viper to her breast.“ Poor venomous 
fool! be angry and despatch.” Cleopatra is described as a “ volup- 
tious and extravagant woman,” who put pearls in her wine, not 
for the reason (hat people put sugar into tea, but merely to make 
it more expensive. [ut she spoke seven languages and played 
billiards, Jr. Sarnuel Johnson speaks of some of Cleopatra's 
feminine arts as being “too low.” The doctor, however, was, 
perhaps, too particular, 

According to the Dook Snook, it is about seventeen years ago 
that he and a lady went to see Antony and Cleopatra from a stage 
box at Drury Lane, James Anderson was Antony, and he was 
sitting on an egg chest disguised as an ottoman, and fell off, and 
a little dog the Dook had smuggled into the theatre in his pocket 


Cleyaura: Ms. LANGTRY. 


Octavius Cesar. 
F. KEMBLE CooPER. 


Domitrius Enobarbus: 
ARTHUR STIRLING. 


and which had, up to this time, watched the performance with 
ureat interest, suddenly burst out into an ironical bark, and had 
to be half stifled in a muff at the back of the box. 

1 don’t think Chatterton made much money out of the piece, nor 
have any other persons, | should say ; but the Jersey Lily has not 
heen frightened this, but, on the contrary, has put William on to 
the Princess’ stage in truly gorgeous fashion. The scenery, by 
Perking, Bruce Smith and Harker is grand, and D‘Auban’s ballet 
magnificent. Lewis Wingfield’s costumes are, 1 am told, accurate 
toa buttonhole. 

You will, I feel sure, be delighted with Lillie Langtry’s Cleopatra. 
The critical gentlemen, for the most part, don't give her unlimited 
praise) but they appear, for some reason, always to have been rather 
iard on her, as indeed the rolesion once were also, and I daresay 
still the latter have considerably less thau the public to say in 
favour of either her or Arthur Roberts—another usurper in another 
line of business. 

The scene in which Cleopatra receives the news of her Antony’s 
marriage to Octavia she acts excellently,and her death ecene could 

not well be cl rae of 
course she loo awfully 
lovely, and wears dresses 
that are delightful. 

Charles Coghlan, always 
a favourite of mine, appears 
to great advantage as An- 
tony, and his suicide scene 
is splendidly acted. As 
Eros, Charles Burleigh is 
very good, and so is Everill 
as clown, Kemble Cooper, 
as Octavius, had a noble air. 
and Amy MeNeill, Beverley, 
Arthur Stirling and Oscar 
Adye, all show to advan- 
tage. It is, indeed, a stu- 
pendous show from the first 
uppenrance of the barge to 
the interior of the monu- 
ment, which, by the way, is 
wholly unlike the three- 
penny arrangement on Fish 
Street Hiil. Perhaps the 
only drawback to the even- 
ing's entertainment will be 
found in William's words. 
| understand that the first 
night there was no call for 
William. It was felt that he 
had been too long winded, 
that he must have hours cut 
out of him. Since then, 
William has been taken in 
hand and judiciously cur- 
tailed. He is now over by 
? eleven without interfering 
with the more important ballet. You ought to go and see 
Antony and Cieopatra, and may listen to as much of William as 
you care to do. P 
_. We have met again—the mysterious foreign prince and I, outside 
Short’s. He renewed the acquaintance by inviting me to refresh my- 
self inside, | paid, as he found he had left his purse behind, and 
he pressed into my hand a parting gift—a Gd. ticket fora Xmas draw. 


Mark Antony: CHARLES COGHLAN, 


ALLY SLOPER’'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperices,” 99 Shve Lane, London, E.C, 


" Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” December 6th, 1890. 


Name......... 
Address 


Age. 


How many times applied 


.... Occupation, if any. 


How long a Purchaser of} 
the “ Half-Holiday"’ 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evening nert, 
December 9th. Tne List for November 29th will be published in 
the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” Jor December 13th, 


226th WEEK. 
LIST FOR NOVEMBER 22nd. 


* Sloper” Watches have been given to the following :— 


1, J. H. BARTLETT, Stationer, 250 Bow Common Lane, Age, 35 years. Sub- 
seriber—5 years, 8 months. LONDON. 
2, PHOEBE SEARLE, 5 St. I'aul’s Road, Lorrimore Square. Age, 26 years, Sub- 
scriber - siuce commencement. LONDON. 
3, WILLIAM LEONARD, Blacksmith, 17 Desart Street, Brunswick Road, 
Poplar. Age, 33 years, Subscriber 5 years, 11 months. LONDON. 
4. CHARLES MORTIMER, Town Postman, Post Office. Age, 28 years, Snb- 
seriber—from No. 1. BEXLEY HEATH. 
5, THOS. DEADMAN, Engine Cleaner, 3 Milton Road. Age, 19 years. Sub- 
scriber—sincee commencement. BRENTWOOD. 


6. JOHN WILLIAM ROBERTSON, Potboy, Pyreroft Road. Age, 18 years, 
Subscriber—5 years, 9 months, CHERTSEY. 

7. FREDRICK BATH, Modeller, Kingswear, Age, 32 years, Suhscriber— 
6 years, 4 weeks. DARTMOUTH. 

8 JOSEPH RIDING, Shunter, § Stanhope Street. Age, 23 years. Subscriber— 
4 years, 43 weeks. DARWEN. 

9. JOHN WARD, Carpet Warper, 32 Jamiaca Street. Age, 24 years. Subscriber 
—since 1885. DUNDEE. 

10, Mrs. S. HAMON, Rohais Road. Age, 53 years, Subscriber—since January, 
8: GUERNSEY. 


1885. 
11. MARY ANN WARREN, Schoolgirl, New Town. Age, 14 years. Subscriber 
—since No. 1. HATFIELD. 
12. SIDNEY C. BUTLER, Brewer's Clerk, 69 Station Street. Age, 19 years. Sub- 
scriber—5 vears, 6 weeks. LANDPORT. 
13. THOMAS SHEPHERD, Caretaker, Science and Art School. Age. 48 years. 
Subscriber —since commencement. LINCOLN, 
14. J. MILLHOUSE, JUNR., Fireman, Reddington Road. Age, 25 years. Sub- 
scriber—5 years, LOUTH. 
15. WILLIAM HARRIOTT, Artist, 271 Beaconsfield Street. Age, 21 years, Sub- 
seriber—5 years, 34 weeks. NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE. 
16. SAMUEL ROBINSON, bootmaker, Castle Town. Age, 40 years. Subscri- 
her -5 years, 6 months. PORTLAND. 
17, GEORGE HENRY EVANS, Florist, 4 Bucclengh Place, Wellington Street. 
Age, 23 year€  Subscriber— since commencement, SLOUGH. 
18, JAMES DODDS, Insurance Avent, 41 Colmer Road. Age, 36 years, Sub- 
scriber—since commencement, STREATHAM. 
19. A. HIGSON, Clerk, Timperley station. Age, 15 years. Subscriber—5 years, 


3 months. TIMPERLEY. 
20. WILLIAM PEPLER, Labourer, 9 Mortimer Street. Age, 34 years, Sub- 
TROWBRIDG 


scriber—6 years. 


AMOROUS TRADESMEN. 
No, 16.—THE PassioNaTE Grocer To His LOVE. 


SoME words to the I must ad-dress, 
Sadly and glue-mily | ap-peel ; 

Thou art the sauce of my distress, 
Oh! don't de-spice the love | feel. 


B'ue as the cornflower are thine eyes ; 
Eggs-cecding lovely is thy face ; 
Thy fig-ure none could criticize : 
Thy taper waist is full of grace. 
If T waa eloquent, fair maid 
Don't think, Gopi that i'm not sincere; 
I'm one who celz-a spade a spade, 
Though butter humble tea-radesman, dear, 


Oh, do not sperm—I mean, don’t spurn 
Such ardent p-rice-less love as mine, 
With chili looks away don’t turn, 
Don’t veil those match-less eyes of thine. 


Oh! don't say-go! Thou break'’st my heart ; 
Thou art un-raisin-ably irate, 
So s-candle-ously cruel thou art 
Thou ne'er shalt see me from this date. 
——— 


SHE DID NOT UNDERSTAND. 

Mrs. CLUMBERBUMP was terribly upset the other day by a friend 
who has been paying a visit up in the North, and who, during the 
time he was away, went down a mine, In describing the formation, 
etc., this gentleman informed her “that at the end of each gallery 
they had a chamber madr,” and the old lady does not think it at 
all proper, and considers that it ought to be done away with, 

—— 


HINTS ON KISSING. 

1, Never kiss anyone in the dark—it may be your mother-in- 
law, 

2 The most apparently shy girl will often say, “Get away 
closer.” Under these circumstances always make a point of coming 
nearer. 

3. If there are any good looking, middle-aged mothers about, 
always kiss them first, then they can’t say too much about your 
kissing the sweet faces of their lovely daughters. f 

4. A little and often is the right way to kiss, By holding the 
object of your affections too tight, you don't know what injury 
may be done to her raiment, A broken stay busk has often broken 
off an engagement and broken a heart into the bargain. 

b. Never kiss more than seventeen separate girls in the evening. 
Nothing spoils a good coat quicker than an over dressing of face 

wder, 
re “Kiss me quick and go, mv honey,” as the old song says. 
There’s nothing like a fond father’s boot to help you down the 
steps, 


Be 
yvouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Reneftt of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOUIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Grapholoyist of great skill and talent have been enyaged. Readers 
destring a delineation of their character must send this announcement, inclosed 
with a letter of moderate lenyth, sianed with the usual signature, and accompanted 
by a stamped addressed envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must 


nd to— 
a sets “ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST.” 
“TH SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses qieen on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken 0” any communreation net compleine with the abors reanulations, 
Cneing to the eneriaer sant Letters receie sd, Answers cannot be guaranteed 
within a month, bul wild ve Jurwarded as curly 46 possitie, 
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A NEW CINDERELLA. 


—— 
"Liza ANN'S feet were painfully, nav, obtrusively, large. Not 
that ‘Liza Ann was to blame for that. Had she been accorded the 
privilege of 3 
manulacturing, - — 
or, rather con- 
structing, her 
owu persona. 
lity, she would, 
no doubt, have 
arranged — for 
the purchase 0: 
as pretty a pur 
of diminutive 
“tootsies" as 
the market 
afforded. But, 
unfortunately, 
‘Liza Aun had 
not been con- 
sulted in the 
matter, and 
from her 
mother (who, 
in her maiden 
days and in the 
seclusion of her 
own particular 
circle, had re- 
joic in the 
sobriquet — of 
“Beetle 
Crusher Jane”) 
she = inherited 
her pedal ap- 
pendages; 
whilst to her father, who had devoted a long and laborious life to 
the sampling of various brands of “four ‘arl,” she doubtless owed 
the delicate roseate bloom that constantly adorned the extreme tip 
of her otherwise inoffensive nose. 

Betsy Jane, on the contrary, was as smart, as trim, as neat, 18 
pert, and as tasty a little bit of goods as you would meet with ina 
day's march, Betsy Jane was a housemaid in Cavendish Square, 
the same establishment wherein ‘Liza Ann officiated as cook ; and 
John Henry was a young master greengrocer, the sole proprietor 
of a snug and profitable little business just round the corner, 

But, alas! for the irony of fate and the weakness of human 
nature, John Henry's errant affections, though formally pledged to 
‘Liza, had strayed in the direction of Betsy Jane, and that damsel 
proving far from coy, he cast about for an excuse to throw off the 
moral allegiance owed to the former, for he had been too ‘cute to 
commit himself ina legal sense, and not one scrap of his writing 
or one tittle of evidence did she possess whereby an action for 

breach of promise 
eee might have been 


| 77). sustained. 

2 “Looks ain't 

/ everything. you 

-» know, John,” ob- 
served ‘Liza Ann, 
as she deftly filled 
his plate with an 
, overflowing por- 
‘/ tion of smoking 
hot savoury stew. 
‘They were seated 
comfortably = in 
the kitchen at 
Cavendish Square 
and the table was 
lavishly spread. 

“They ain't,” 
assented John, 
with his mouth 
full of stew and 
his soul full of re- 
morse ; for he in- 
tended breaking 
with her that 
very evening. 
“Not but what,” 
he added, “they 
ain't handy and 
pleasant like.” 

‘Liza Ann 
Z snorted defiautly, 
“ If it's that imperant hussy, Betsy Jane, you're a-hintin’ at,” she said, 
tartly,“there’sa many peopleas would beg leave to differ in opinion!” 

John finished his supper, and then, very solemnly aud very red 
in the face, said— 

“You know, ‘Liza, my pore mother owned the business I've got 
now. Yes! she left me everything, pore soul! an’ she made me 
promise, on her death-bed, as no woman should ever stand in her 
shoes, unless they could get into her boots—literally, | mean. She 
left about a dozen pair behind her, pore soul! She had a pertickler 
small foot, an’ were proud of it. So, thinkin’ matters had better be 
speedily settled betwixt you an’ me, ‘Liza, | popped a pair in my 
pocket as | came out, an’ p'r'aps you'll try ‘em on.” And he 
produced an exceedingly small pair of boots, slightly worn, but 
extremely elegant in appearance. 

‘Liza Ann felt as if a snowball had suddenly been thrust down 
the small of her back. She gasped for breath, and glared first at 
John and then at the boots, 
with great exertion, have inserted her big toe. 

At that moment Betsy Jane entered the kitchen. 
ofa pair of boots, 
Mr. John!” cried 
she. “ Why, they're 
just my size, I de- 
clare! Do let me 
try them on!” 

“You shameless 
hussy !" shrieked 
the now aroused 
‘Liza, “ An‘ you— 
you lyin’ willin, | 
don’t believe a 
word on it! It’s 
alla plot—a plan! ’ 
And, assisted by a 

enuine fit of 

ysterics, she 
tumbled headlong 
into the fender. 

“T ain't sooper- 
tishus,” said John, 
gravely, as the 

housemaid 
triumphantly 

ulled on — the 
oots, which fitted 
her to a nicety. 
“but I seems to 
hear the voice of 
the dead a-whis- 
erin’, ‘Betsy 
Jane's the gal for 
you, John!"” * * . « © 

‘Liza Ann has realized one of the saddest truths a life, viz., that 

virtue and ugliness are not in the hunt with frivolity and beauty, 


A young master greengrocer, 


The table was lavishly spread. 


Into the latter she might possibly, 


“What a love 


“ Do let me try them on!" 
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A FRIENDLY LIFT. 
Or, the results of wearing @ red coat. 


uf her friends whose portraits have not yet been inserted. 
TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 


No. 159,—MIsS MARY BRAMMER, 
“A pearl among pearls.” —The Dovk Snook. 
“ Hers always, e’en in death.” —Lord Bob. 
* My virgin love is hers alone.” —Hion, Billy, 


(1), As the dear Elder was groping along to join McParritch in a salmon 


poaching expedition, 


%4° Miss Sloper will be delighted to receive photographs from those 


WHAT WAS HIS CONDITION? 
* What's that creature ?” 
“That! Why, it's the hoss your ludship bought last night !” 


Jrom Letter of Found Lady. 


“Yes, dea:, [ um learning the banjo, aud 
although George does an occasional growl, it 
answers its purpose well—that is to say, it pre- 
vents him from remaining indoors. Husbands 
are a horrid nuisance, when they hang about 
the house, don't you think so, dear ?"— £rtract 


"7 


| Nimrod. On humane philanthropist's grounds, then, you object 
| to fox-hunting ? 

| Hibernian, Begorra! Oi mane me ownst grounds. Divil a bit 
| do of care about Phil Antrophist’s, being no friend uv moine, 
| indade!” 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—H. BEERBOHM TREE, Esq. 


1 v\ 


(1). SCENE—A Garret in Soho. A solitary candle stuck in a black bottle heightens 
the gloom. A. SLOPER, in an attitude of erpectancy, is the sole occupant. He speaks, 
“'Twas here he appointed to meet me.’ I lave sworn to interview him, or perish!" 
—(2). MR. TREE, (who has entered unperceived). “Enough. Proceed!” (cuts end of 
cigar off with dagger, and smokes). “I will! What is your name?” “Paulo Macari 
Herbert Beerbohm Tree, alias, Beau Austin!” “Enough! Who gave you that 
name ? "——(3). “ Bah!" (stabs the Eminent all over the back with several stage daggers, 
who observes), “ How can I thauk you fur this generosity ? It is too much! My sweet 
wife will now be amply provided with cutlery.” (//is eves wander to the bottle contain- 
ing the candle, and perceiving liquor in its interior, he wtihdraus the candle and drinks, 
and as he salls insensible to the ground, Mi. TREE, observes), “He has the poison at 


— SSS 
— 


(2), Someone gave him a fearful backbander—thus, 


THE ELDER SALMON POACHING. 


ie 


his heart! Iam revenged!” (Then, taking the candle, he passes tt before the glazed 
eves of the Total Wreck, and further remarking), “He is blind—drunk" (makes his 
escape).—(4). The scene now changes to One Tree Hill, Geneva. Enter A. SLOPER (on 
summit, no longer disquised in liquor, but in Siberian costume). “1,” says he, “have 
sworn to—"” (MR. TREE climbs up to A, SLOPER, suddenly appearing.) “ Disguise 
is useless!" A. SLOPER. “Ah! you rec zeme?” “Yes, by your Galled Back. 

(points to dagger marks), (Aside.) “1 might have known he would not keep long from 
Geneva. However——" (applies dagger ).—(5). The Eminent grasps at a tree with 
spasmodic clutch, and tt finally gives way with him, and he falls down the ravine or 
to a large Jeather bed, by chance wedged in the rocks, where we will leave him Jor the 
present struggling to release himself srom his awkward position. 


(3). And MoParritch said, “Am in for it noo! Dang me if I hev'na biffed 
me freen McNab instead o’ the Laird!" 


Saturday, December 6, 1890.) 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Should you wish to please SLOPER, kindest of men, To the nearest newsagent you'll hie,and , pleasureimpart. There'sthe Grand Double Plate by Thomas,whom you Will acknowledge an Artist 
you'll then hes ctfully ask the newsagent to fork Out the best Christmas Number, the one that's | equalled by few. Besides these, we havea One Thousand Pound ‘Prise A sum, 1 feel sure, Rone of 
the talk O Bagiand and Ireland, of Scotland and Wales, The one that is not you will despise ; Some Thousands of Christmas Cards free to you all, Who will carl apply by letter 


ed for humorous 
tales—And gay funny pictures from Artists of fame, and a grand piece of Music, ‘frem Cellier,a | orcall? To beat this Grand Number, I'm sure you'll agree, Js a dificult task for the sum 
oe. 


name That's well known to all, through his“ Queen of My Heart, A song that 


wo D. 
s ever great | After that effort, if you don’t buy it, well, you ought to, that's all —-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


! 
HIS SADDEST MOMENTS. 


tot 
ce 
ert 


THAT SHUT HER UP. 
*'Sa' right, dear. I'm goin’ t’ go straight to-day, so I've took me 
shutter with me!" 


DRESS Outs 
oP HIRE 


MANIKIN AND HIS DOLLY. 
a sketch taken in the Lowther Arcade. 


Swell (who is making frantic effurts to prevent himself from yawning in her face). Are you saddest 


“The counfonndsh (hic) hed can't ‘ave (hic) been shooksh in. It's 
“T want to borrer a dress soot for a ball I'm going to to-night, when you are singing, Miss Ethelreda ? an haish as laying on the ballysh fluursl (ie), Must speak tu Jane 
ani I particularly want a good fit ; ‘cos it's a tip top affair!" She (wonderingly). No, of course not! Why? Swell, Becaure I am, about it in the morning ' 
--— = —— — 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
A GENERAL INVITATION FOR DECEMBER 8TH. 
THe day is at hand, and all are welcome! Come in thousands, 
or ip any other form. if more convenieut; but come—and come 


early, pe ake oftice 

1 doors wi open 
ALLY | punctually at 9 o'clock 
|SLOPER'S , s and the publishing of 


‘ax “ALLY SLOPER'S 

3 CHRISTMAS HOLI- 
bDAYs"’ wil! commence 
at 10. Between the 
hours named, the Oftice 
Band will perform a 
selection of music, 
more or less classical, 
in the Kiosk, recently 
erected in  Sloper's 
Alley. The following 
artistes have — been 
engaged :— Cumb and 
Tissue, Mr, Jubilee 
Sloper ; Triangle, Mr. 
Boulanger Sloper ; Con- 
certina, Mr, Alexandry 
Sloper, and Tix 
Whistle Mr. Willian 
from the 


XMAS | 
HOLIDAYS, 


Higgins, 
122 Royal Italian Opera. 

x Altogether things look 
promising. Suitable 
arrangements have 
been made for the con- 
venience of the news- 
paper trade. Those 
who are wary enough 
to pay beforehand, will be supplied, on presenting their 1.0. U.s at 
No. 1 Sloper’s Allev,and soavuid the usuilcrush, The front oftice 
will be reserved for those who prefer to part with their spondulicks 
on the morning of publication. [t is particularly requested that no 
language will be used, within hearing of The Eminent, unbefiiting 
a Gentleman anda Newsagent, There is just one thing we've for- 
gotten to mention, ALLY is going to give away 10,00 Sloperian 
Christmas Cards with this number. if kere is anything else we 
have omitted to tell you about, you'll fiud everything in the 
announcement on page 7, es 

s 


SLOPER’s Challenge to the World! “1, ALLY SLOPER, F.O.M., 
etc.,etc., do hereby throw down my hat and umbrella, together witha 
copy of ‘ALLY SLOPER’s CukIstmMas HouiDays, and hereby do | 
challenge the world to producea paper that will come within a mile 
of this, my life's dream, (Signed) A.SLOPER, December 8th, 1890.” 
Copies of this declaration, beautifully engrossed on vellum, could, 
doubtless, be had, if you liked to order them of your greengrocer. 


. 

AT last men have something really new in the way of fashions. 
Women have held sway long enough as the leaders and really only 
representatives of fashion, 
and so, at last, has come the 
turn of that poor, insigniti- 
cant and pelpiens creature, 
man, It has been the com- 
plaint in Paris lately that 
ladies make it arule never to 
have clocks in their reception 
rooms,and men have fretted, 
fumed and worsied in vain, 
Of course it would be the 
height of rudeness for them 
to be seen continually feeling 
in their waistcoat pockets 
for their watches every 
minute; so they have hit 
upon the idea of inserting a 
small watch inthe summit of 
their Géhus hats. No well 
regulated young Frenchman 
will think now of going 
into society without one, 

* 


. 

MR. FUN has very kindly 
enlarged his Almanac this 
year without making any 
extra charge for it, and he 
has succeeded in producing 
a splendid number. Gordon 
Thomson's Cartoon, “Hyp- 
notism for the Million,” is 
most attractive. The centre 
subject is a skit on Leslie's 
celebrated picture of “Uncle Toby,” and represents the G.O.M. 
looking into the Widow Erin’s eye. Gordon Thomson Lag Boe 
calls it the Eye-rish Question. There's a capital little story, called, 
“The Bishop's Last Bet,” which you should read,and don't, on 
any account, miss the funny drawings of J. F. Sullivan. 

* 


. 
£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to HORACE BAXTER, 58 Saxe Coburg Street, Leicester, 
tor the best nursery rhyme, having for its first line the words, “A 
Clever Oid Person Named Booth.” 
A clever old person named Booth, 
Whose name for all time will endure; 
For devising a scheme 
The lost to redeem, 
And improving the lives of the poor. 
* 
May and December,an adaptation of La Petite Marquise, is per- 
haps one of the wittiest and brightest comedies ever produced in 
a London. Thesug- 
gestive features of 
the piece, which are 
so pronounced in 
the original French 
edition, have been 
entirely removed 
in the English 
translation, and 
the result is a 
bright play, with 
a strong humorous 
vein running 
through it from 
beginning to end. 
That Mr. Sydney 
Grundy has had a 
formidable task 
there is no gain- 
saying, but success 
has crowned his 
efforts, and the 
result is gratifyin 
to all Gueiel 
Mr. C. Brookfield 
—a fresh face at 
the Comedy, if we 
mistake not—clev- 
erly enacts the 
difficult character 
of Sir Archibald, while the Judy Belsize of Lottie Venne is bustlin 
and vivacious. All the members of the Comedy company are good. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


A VERY curious fashion has been recently introduced into the 
servants’ hall in New York. Instead of the kaee breeched, full 
calved, powdered headed Jeames 
being utilized for the door open- 
ing ceremony in fashionable 
society, a young and pretty girl 
supplants him. Like Jeames, 
the girl is attired in livery ; but, 
unlike Jeames, her di<play of 
calf is not so pronounced—at 
least, not in public: and, of 
course, it is only with the lady's 
public life we are at present 
dealing. The masculine portion 
of New York Society are ex- 
tremely pleased at the innova 
tion; and it is noticed that a 
much longer period intervenes 
between the male guests’ entry 
into the house and appearance 
in their hostess’ reception room 
than occurred during the reign 
of Jeames. ¢ « 

s 

IN this world of trouble it is 
certainly a desirability to be 
provided with “asmile for every 
day in the year,” with an occa- 
sional laugh thrownin. They can 
be obtained, however, by the 
purchase of Mr. Howard Paul's 
cleverly illustrated “* Komical ! 
Kalendar” for 1891. After each date of the year, month, and day, 
follows a laughabie anecdote or a clever wittici-m. This amusin 
calendar is published by Eyre and Spottiswoode, and outlay of the 
modest “beb” will place you in possession of the literary treasure. 

* 


THERE is no truth in the statement that A. SLOPER, in his coming 
work, “In Darkest Fleet Street,” makes a pathetic appeal to the 
Public for two millions of money to found a Home for Decayed 
Journalists Suffering from The J umps. 


s 
WE have just received a copy of the Xmas Number of the Penny 
Tllustrated Paper, and must congratulate the editor, Mr. John 
Latey, jun., on the excellent quality of thecontents. In addition toa 
large and very tine coloured plate, we have illustrations and stories 
by some of the best artists and authors of the day. Perhaps the 
best story in the number ix by the editor himself, entitled, “A 
Daughter of the People.” This tale deals dramatically with the 

Dockers’ Strike. *,° 


THE gallant Bat Moore and the editor of the Financial Observer 
have, after a wordy paper war, at length drawn swords and now 
stand confronting each other, with Law acting as referee, 
How the duel will end it is difficult to prophesy, but 
there seems to us too much of the pot 
and kettle business about it. A man 
who is sensitive of his own feelings 
should always study those of other 
people. For instance, a man who calls 
another a thief should be able tho- 
roughly to prove his asser- 
tion or be prepared to re- 
ceive with good grace tie 
epithet back with interest. 
The exchange of compli- 
ments and pithy language 
affected by hess entlemen 
savours more of Whitechapel 
than the journalistic 
world. * 


A. SLOPER is 
happy, and has cause 
to be so, too, for he 
is the possessor of the 
Forth Bridge. We do 


not mean to say that "\\\J7 777777 i 
the Forth Bridge has W i} Wit | 
been ruthlessly torn WM AI fi! Vili! 


from its foundations 
in the Firth of Forth 
and forwarded on, post-paid, to “The Sloperies.” The meaning 
we wish to convey is that an excellent iaeaal of that formidable 
structure, measuring some six feet in length by fourteen inches 
in height, has been received by The Eminent, and now decorates 
the Family's Ancestral Hall in Mildew Court. This model, which 
is intended to be built up by the purchaser, can be obtained from 
the Excelsior Printing Company, loo Upper Thames Street, at the 
small price of seven and sixpence. “And dirt cheap at the price, 
too,” ejaculated Mrs. Sloper. *\* 


THE management of the London Pavilion have engaged the 
renowned Sandow and his pupil Loris, and these two Herculean 
individuals nightly tlourish ponderous dumb-bells about and 
support weight upon their chest heavy enough to press ordinary 
men as flat as the inside of asandwich. The rest of the performers 
are all stars, and the entertainment, therefore, is particularly fine. 

If you're anxious to spend an enjoyable night, 
e you.suldier, or priest, or civilian, 

We advise \ou to take ALLY SLoven’s advice, 
And drop into the Loudun Pavilion. 


= 

HAVE you seen “Judy Almanac for 1891"? Of course you have. 
Isn't it awfully good? A. SLOPER thinks it’s the best Almanac his 
old friend JUDY has turned 
out for many a year. Fredk. 
Barnard’s twelve drawings of 
the Months are simply scream- 
ing. Doesn't Frederick walk 
into Messrs. M‘Dougall and 
Charrington, that’s all! Wm. 
Parkinson's Cartoon, “ T.ook- 
ing Backward,” is admirably 
drawn, and represents the 
principal political events of 
the past vear passing before the 
Baby — 1891. The string of 
artists is an exceptionally 
strong one. “Judy Almanac 
for 1891” can be bought every- 
where, there’s no excuse, 80 
ger down your threepenny- 

it at once and die happy. 


s 

THE “ Earl Derby,” situate in 
Amberly Road, Harrow Road, 
was, on the evening of Thurs- 
day, November 20th, the scene 
of unadulterated gaiety, com- 
bined with unalloyed joy. This 
was partly owing to refresh- 
ment and partly to the visit of 
ALLY and other Members of 
the Family, who had turned up 
to be present ata Special Grand 
Concert, given by the Earl 
Derby Musical Society. Everrthing went off well,and there was 
not the slightest occasion touse any one of the twelve stretchers so 
kindly lent by the Police Station hard by. The Family is evidently 


. Teforming. 


| ful for, my dear friends—very much, indeed ! 


(Saturday, December 6, 1890, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR POR THE WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 131U, 1690 

—.-- : 
7th December, 1788.—In the London Chronicle of this day 
ia the tuiiowing, which gives the exact date of George [| ‘ 
first attack of mental derangement :—“KEWw, Friday Niche 
December Sth A778, 4 past Wo'clock.—Hurst, the hy bby room ‘tethi 
moment sent as fast as possibie to bring Mr. Dundis (the niedical 
gentleman attending his Majesty) from Richmond.” A « hobby: 
was usually the favourite cob upon which gentlemen rode about 
itself to the Meanins 


their estates, and the word easily adapted 
which it at preseut holds in the language. 


$$$ $$ eee 
8th December, 1885.—In the Zimes, of this date, Mr. Ju 
Robison staies that in Santa Sophia there may still be traced the 
evidence of the cruelties of the Turks in the mark ofa bloody haiid 
yet visible on the wall, “Here,” says Mr. Robinson. “the Turk. 
on taking Constantinople, killed nen, women and children, bish: 1. 
priests and monks, so that the blood tlowed up to this heitle * 
(that of a man standing and impressing his hand upon the will) 


Oth December, 1876.—Tiie Hust Aberdeen Obsereer of th). 
date stated that Captain Sa mon, of the whale ship Jan Mayen, 6: 
Peterhead, when at Cumberland Gulf, had an interview With an 
Esquimaux named Tipon, by whom he was informed that a trits- 
living much farther north had, many years ago, massacred a whit. 
man uamed Crozier, and five others, because they would not deliver 
up their guns and ammunition. Crozier was second in command «: 
we Franklin Arctic Expedition. The chief of the trive was stii| 
alive, 

10th December, 1697.—William Hogarth was this da; 
born at Si, Marau’s, ‘Ludyate. He, with Garrick and Dr. Joun 
Huadly, at Winchester House, Chelsea, once performed a faug halle 

rody on the scene in Julius Cwsar, where the ghost appears to 

rutus, Hogarth performed the spectre; but so unretentive was 
his memory, thai aithough his speech consisted of ouly two lines 
he was unable to get them by heart. At last they hiv on the 
following expedient in his favour. The verses he was to deliver 
were written in such large letrers on the outside of an illuminated 
paper lanthorn, that, he could read them when he came on to th: 
stage with it in lis hand. 

11th December, 1872.—The Fifth Avenue Hotel, New York, 
was this day burut, and twenty-two of the jemale servants were 
suffocated at the top of the building. 


12th December, 1849.—This day, at Kilrush, forty-one of 
the starving peasantry, whuv had sought ineffectually to gain 
admission tu the workhouse, were drowned, on their return home- 
ward, by the upsetting of an old worn out ferry boat. 


18th December, 1885.—Some of the results of ov. reram- 
ming poor children’s minds was given, under this date, in the 
People, At certain school examinations, these, among other 
curious results, were obtained. “A famine inthe land ” is, accord- 
ing to one bright youth, “ what made the Tower of Pisa lean"; aud 
“Cos the moon is so changin’ is the reason why it is of adifferent 
gender from the sun. The inquiry what comes next to the man in 
the scale of being got for an answer, “ his shirt,” a young student 
declared that * When food is swallowed it goes through the wind- 
pipe,” and that the “chyle flows up the middle of the back boue 
and reaches the heart, where it meets the oxygen and is puritied 
and another, when asked, * What did the Israelites do when they 
came out of the Ked Sea?" replied, “ They dried themselves.” 


HARDLY ENJOYABLE. 


Mrs, CLUMBERBUMP was invited to the Bullions’ swagg-r 
dinner, and, a Gay or two afterwards, a neighbour called i to 
inquire how she had enjoyed herseif. “The dinner was mos: 
exuberant, ny dear,” replied the old lady; “but, to tell you th. 
truth, | sat so promote from the c.rriers, that 1 could uot ratity 
my appetite, for the waiters was 8. negative, that fur all they cared 
1 migut have cherished of hunger.” 

ee 


ONLY FANCY! 

HE was standing ona picce of waste land, attired in the customary 
black cont, white tie, and with the usual gamp. He meant well, bo 
doubt; but this was what he said :—" We have much to be tha:h- 
Look at death, for 
instance! The giver of all good has mercifully placed death at tur 
end of our lives! Just fancy if it were to happen at the beginuiny 
or even the middle! Why, life would not be worth living!’ 


A GOOD TIME. . 

“ AH, after all,” said Jones, faintly,‘ there's nothing like a goo! 
old romp.” He was sitting up in bed, holding his latch kes 
to his right eye, which was a shade blacker than the polish! 
ebony of the champion Jackron, though not quite in the runming with 
achump of Wallsend, “There was | a trying to kiss Maria's sist: 
Jane, and I fell and nearly knocked my eye out on the fender. 
And there was the baby a screaming terribleall the night because the 
new gal set it down on the clothes brush in mistake for a cushion. 
Then there's poor young Jones, as is engaged to my sister lolly. 
has been and got one of the veins of his arm opened owing to ir 
wearing a pin at the back of her neck, and nearly bled to death. 
And the missus, tuo, in 'elping Uncle Bill, as we've got ex pectation= 
from, goes and drops half-a-piut of scaldin’ apple sauce on his bald 
‘ed and down his back. And he says as how he'll see us in the 
union workus afore he parts with a dollar to us, Ah! theres 
nothing like a family party,!” 


oo 


ENTERPRISE. 

A VISITOR to Croydon was struck by the appearance of the 
stones fur the repairs of the roads, and exclaimed to his friend. 
“ How small these stunes are broken! How do you manage here- 
Have youa machine for doing it?” “1 am not quite sure, Wis 
the reply ; “but | have heen told on the quiet that the majority 
of these stones came from Loudon by the railwa packed in 
hampers, which are marked “Kggs, with care,” auc when they 
arrive the stoue is broken up as you see. Good idea, isn't It: 

——S 


NEAT FOR HIM. : 
IT was behind the scenes at the Friv., aud Maud Montmorenes 
was worrying over a little pimple on her cheek, which even “many 
up” could not. wholly conceal. “ Don’t let that trouble soll. 
okacrred De Masher, “I can assure you it ix only like a dewdrop 
ona rose, which makes the flower look more bewutiful.” “What 
silly you are,” exclaimed Maud; “your compliments are always ae 
far fetched.” “That was not, anyhow,” said De Masher, “ because 
it was made on the spout.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pr- 


£150 prietor of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” te tle 
nert-nf-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway serra 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her dea 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United ae ee 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS + v 
HoLipay "' is fa upon the Deceased at the time of the Acetde : 
“ ALLY SLOPER'S HAL¥-HOLIDAY” ts published throughout i 
Cnited Kingdom every Thursday morning at § 0 clack, and ti: 
Insurance Taste one week from that time, expiring at 8 weleck 
the following Thursday mornirg. 


Jurward, unopened and eit cage all 


Saturday, December 6, 1890.) 


A GUINEA PIG-TURE. 


+4 disonasion has been rugMmg among naturalists as to whether guinea-pigs 
cor are not, affectionate. } 


THE question hath 
been asked of Inte, 

“Are guinea - pigs 
affectionate?” 

And some say * Yes,” 
and some cry “ No,” 

And some (alas!) no 
interest show ; 

But J, who can't en- 
dure to doubt, 

Have brought my 
guinea-piggy out, 

To ask it, ina manuer 


loves me? 


O Piggy ! say, 
Without delay, 
Dost thou love me ?7— 
oh! quickly 
state ; 
Say “ Yes” or“ No,” 
And state also, 
Are guinen-pigsaffec- 
tionate? 


O Pig! I pause for your reply— 
Say, do you (if not, tell me why), 
Do you with fondest love regard 
Mere Man—such as the present bard? 
Some hint the tender passions ot 
Displayed by thee—O Piglet! what ! 
I'm sure this is a libel bi : 
On thee, sweet pink-eyed Guinea-Pig! 
O Piggy ! say, etc. 


+e 


SPOFFINS’ REPARTEE. 


SrorFIns had been dining with a few friends the other night 
vid returned to the ancestral halls of all the Spoffinses only to 
eyecunter the wife of his bosom, who diagnosed his case ata glance. 
~\h, you brute!" were the words that rang out on the still mid- 
pigot air, “vou've been and gone and got drunk and fallen down, 
\ pretty spectacle you are!” “You're a shpectacle ‘Sapaen 
answered Spottins, but suddenly corrected himself, for the great 
Wine God was sending him that wondrous gift of double-sight 
wiih which he oft endows his faithful subjects ; and Spoffins, see- 
ing before hin two wives of his bosom, hiccoughed, “ No, ye're 
nor—ye're a pair of ah pctacles !” 


SLOPER’S PRESENTS. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what you are in want of, and post it to:— 


ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shue Lane, London, E.C. 


«,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
LEncelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman appl ying. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” December 6.h, 1890. 


NAMA oi ioe occccecsecstees eee 


| Address .... 


Want® oo. 
* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 


20lst WEEK. 
LIST FOR NOVEMBER 22nd. 
The following “Presents” hace been made :— 
1, ELIZABETH M. FENN, 18 Greenwood Road, Dalston, 
A BISCUIT BOX. 
2. GEORGE EDWARDS, 55 Ansley Road, GT. YARMOUTH. - 
A 6-in. CHECK FISHING ROD REEL. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


LONDON. 


Advertisements will be inserted in this 
column Sree of charge, provided the 
Sender's Nameand Add ress are inclosed, 
not for publication, but as a quarantee 
of quod faith, Tovtsie undertakes to 
letters received in reply to the adver- 
tuements, Address— 

TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C, 


TELE AND ALLIE—the former aged 
22, the latter 21 -desire to correspond with 
two gentlemen. Must be tall, dark and affec- 
Houate; means noobject. Tillie is fair, musical, 
red very pretty, amt has £500 a year. f / 
dark, petite, musical and good inewme. ; 
Suclose photo, whieh will be returned, in confi- \ 
lenee, to —“T BE" or “ALLE,” Tvotsie’s 

Matrimonial Agency 


Darsy (Aged 23). 


| OWARD, age 27, height 5 ft. 10in., dark, moving in good 

society, andl perfectly straightforward, wishes to correspond with a 
Young lady of good figure, agel between 21 and 25, who is musical and good 
™ . H. has sufficient means to support a wife comfortably, and would make 
hushand to one who wonld be faithful to him, Photo easential, but will 
turned if desired. Address—* HOWARD,” Tootsie’s Matrimoniul Agency. 


SOPHIE, age 23, would like to correspond with a nice looking 
b young fellow with a view to marriage. He mus’ be cheerful and fond of 
Sophie is a fair height, considered good looking, rather dark and nice 

Viease send photo, which will be returned, in confidence, to—" SuUPHIE,” 
's Matri:nonial Ageucy. 


| O PL AND O. OFFICERS, fair and dark, medinm height, aged 

27 and 26 respectively, both having tender regards for home comforts, 
‘ i ad generally attractive, wish to correspond with two vouns 
Must be thoruughly elueated and of a loving disposition. 
objected to. Address —* BENJAMIN” or “CHARLES,” 
nial Agency, 


home, 


wDly mans 


J ILTAN axpn DORA wish to meet with two young gentlemen 

4 (aged from 24 to 30), Must be good tempered and of a loving disposition, 
Nether tall, dark and gool looking. Lilian is tall, aged 21, dark, considered 
ety Dora is of medinm height, dark, very loving, nice looking, aged 19, 


Vet 


Matrimonial Agency. 


| yor TOR, aged 26, tall and thin (has been described ina lady's 
diary as “awfully nice and rather good looking") would like to corres- 


ree, 
If it can love—if it | 


inelose photos, in striet contidence, and address-—* LILIAN” or * DORA,” | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—~—— 


*,° A Prize of £100 and the “ AWARD OF MERIT" will be given | 


to anyone who can proce that these letters are not genuine, 


WeEsT PIER, BRIGHTON, Vorember 10th, 1890. 
DEAR S1R,—I have just received your “Award of Merit” you 
kindly sent me for High Diving. I consider it real good, and shall 
prize same very much. Faithfully yours, STAN. CYRIL. 


3 HILL RoaD, St. JouN's Woop, November 11th, 1890. 
DEAR Sik,—1 am much obliged to you forthe Award of Merit,” 


| which arrived yesterday. It is quite a work of art; I shall be very 


jond with a lady not over 37. Widow preferred. She must be a nice, lady-like | 


‘ttle woman, and have at least £4) a year, Photos exchanged. Aduress— 
ALVRED,” Tootsie’s Matrimunial Agency. 


proud to give it a conspicuous position amongst the numerous 

engravings of “Teufel, the Terrier.” 1 regret that the interesting 

document does not contain a sketch of vour dawg “ Snatcher.” 
Yours faithfully, J. YATES CARRINGTON, 


SLOPER'S VAGARIES. 
No. 38.—He Goes Dutty. 
Poor darling Tootsie wails and weeps, 
Poor Snatcher how!s excitedly, 
Poor Mother Sloper crawls and creeps 
About the house atfrighted!y ; 
For their beloved, whose every ct 
For weeks has been a fuiny ‘un, 
Has gone at last entirely cracked— 
Entirely off his onion! 
And all day long, with blazing eyes 
And face and hands uliginous, 
In manine frenzy wildly cries 
The Grand Old Man Rubiginons : 
* Rememersh ol’ SULOPER'S advice, sha-ha ! 
Lf you wansh to be happysh and gays 
Deshemmer the Eighsh ish the price, sha-ha! 
And tuppence, my friensh, ish the day!” 


And what is worse, he will not hide 
At home his imbecility : 
Through town and suburbs, far and wide, 
He skips with mad agility. 
And, while his arms he whirls and waves 
Like windmill sails vertizinous, 
Thus to pedestrians loudly raves 
The Grand Old Man Rubiginous: 
“ Rememersh ol’ ~HLOPER'S advice, my friensh, 
Lf you wansh to be vb fe and gay; 
Deshemmer the Eighshish the price,my friensh, 
And tuppence, my friensh, ish the day!” 


Worse still, he won't his frantic treaks 
Confine to our democracy, 
But victims to his craze he seeks 
Amongat the aristocracy. 
To dainty drawing rooms he flies, 
Slap-bang through fogs fuliginous - 
And to patrici:n lad es cries 
The Grand Old Man Rubiginous : 
“& Rememersh ol’ SHLOPER'S advice, my dearsh, 
Tf you wansh ta be happysh and gay; 
Deshemmer the Eighsh wish the price,my Iearsh, 
And tuppence, my dearsh, ish.the day!” 


This morning we were shocked outright 
To i the news disquieting 
That he had been locked up last night 
For drunkenness and rioting. 
And, when the beak “* Five shillings!” cried, 
Thus, thus to Sir John Bridge, in his 
Inzane felicity, replied 
The Grand O!d Man Rubiginons: 
“TU paysh the tice bob ina trice, Shir Shon, 
Bub rememersh the words whish I shay; 
Deshemmer the Eighsh ish the price, Shir Shon, 
And tuppenee, Shir Shon, ish the day!” 
See 


A CHANGE CAME O’ER THE SCENE. 

I stuoD and looked at her. The sunshine was smiling on her 
shell-like, tiny ears. She looked at me. Sweet and shy was her 
glance. She stopped. She sn-ezed, and out came them there false 
teeth and smashed dead hunks on the pavement. Oh, ead, sad 
irrevocable fate! Stell have even to flog her broiled mackerel 
with her husband-beater beivre sie can get it down now, 


ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX. 


———— 
*,* Subscribers of not less than a Shilling will receive ( post- 
Srec) a Cabinet size Photograph of A, SLOPER, Esq., F.0.M, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED —AST WEEK, £61 ls. 10d. 
ALLY SLOPER, Fisq. (weekly donation’, £ : Mo. KNIGHT, 6d.; HY. HUSTED, 
1s.; JESSE HaARnts, ls; Mes. Hess ve, ds; EL W.T. HOARR, Is.) A. NEWELL, Is.; 
D. A. DUBBIN, 1s. 3d.; JAMES FAIRCLOUGH, 1s; H.C. WATSON, 68.; E. BALLEY, 
2d.; E. PEARSON, Is, 
Miking a total received up to November 25th, 1890—£62 16s 94. 


TW oPENCE. 


Post free, Threepence. 


READY MONDAY NEXT, 


ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS, 


Containing 
A PRIZE OF £1,000, 
SIXTEEN PAGES OF PICTURES AND READING, 
all about Christmas. 

A Cartoos, BY W. F. THOMAS, 
CHRISTMAS WAITS. 
A DRAWING, BY Hab LupLow, 

“FRIV.” 


BOXING NIGHT AT THE 


A CHARMING SONG, 


“THE HAPPY HEART,” 


Speeialiy written Ly ALFRED CELLIER, composer of “ Queen of 
My Heart.” 


A PRIZE OF £25, 


And A LARGE DOUBLE PLATE, BY W. F. Thomas, 
CHRISTMAS DAY AT SLOPER’S. 
10,000 SLOPER CHRISTMAS CARDS, 


JOINT STOCK—.\ siving of sausages hung in a butcher's shop 
window. 

A MAN who does a great deal of hoxinz—The postman, 

WHat port of Westminster Abbey is like a modern critic ?—The 
poet-’scorner. 

WARY does a cowardly and effeminate fellow resemble a busy 
thoroughtare iu Londou ?—Because he’s sheep's-eyed, 
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SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
JOHN MUNCHEN’S LIVER. 


-_——_— 

CHAPTER V. F 
HE decided that he would not mention his address in the next 
intimation that he wanted a dog. 


| 
(THE MELANCHOLY TALE oF SEVERAL CHEERFUL DoGs.) 


He sent acautiously worded ad- 
vertisemenut = to 
the papers, It 
ran as follows— 
“WANTED, a dog. 
Address—No, {, ; 
4 Ottice of this ‘ 
paper.” He ; 
waited three davs 

before he called 

for the answers. 

He was in ne 

haste, and might 

have waitedaday | 
or two longer: 

but the publist- | 
ers of the paper 4 
inserted a notice. 
asking “Y8" to 
call for his let- 
ters,as they were 
overtlowing from 
the publishing 
office into the 
other depart- 
ments of the 
establishment, 
and a_ speedy 
clearance was 
solicited, in order 
that the business 
of the paper 


a eee 


might be con- 
It was a largo dog. sued in com- 
ort, 


Mr. Munchen called. He took away a carpet bag full of the 
letters, remarking, that he would probably get a dog out of that 
lot, and gave instructions for the remaining three cartloads to be 
sent to a waste paper merchant. 

Then he began to wrestle with the literature he had received. 
He had offers of straight tailed dogs, aud of bob tailed dogs, long 
tailed dogs, and short tailed Leg with their tails cut off, 
and dogs which never had a tail atall. He called ina friend to 
help him with the selection. His friend favoured the candidature 
of a bulldog for the vacant situation, and, failing it, a St. Bernard. 
Mr. Munchen did not like a bulldog. He had quitted the cheese 
business and the East-end, and he did not wish anything which 
might tov obtrusively suggest Ratcliff Highway to him. He there- 
fore decided on purchasing the aristocratic St. Bernard. 

He wrote to its owner to call with the dog, and he came and 
brought the dog with him. It was big enough to have been 
brought in two sections, but he brought it all at once. It wasa 
large dog—much too large for the consumption of one individual ; 
but as the individual desired exercise, he thought he might as well 
have a large reason for exercise as a small one. The dog was 

nteed to be good-tempered and amiable. Mr. Munchen 
bo ht him, and was happy. He anchored him out in the back 
head in one 


yard, where the animal, by putting its 
manage tostretch 


a and its tail in another, could just 
itself. 
Next day, Mr. Munchen decided to 
cise with the new dog. Owing to its 
ance with its new owner, it was decided 


have some exer- 
limited acquaint- 
that it must be 


led with a rope, and a rope was dul attached to its 
collar. Before leaving the house, it had, unhappily, craw]- 
ed under the breakfast table after a crust, and then, msing 
to its full height, had upset the table and done dire 
destruction to the crockery. Its amicable tail, too, had 


swept a number of china ornaments off the mantelsheif, 
and, if the animal main- 
tained the promise of its 
early perfurmance, it 
was likely to be a dog 
out of which a deal of 
exercise could be got. 

Mr. Munchen led the 
dog by the rope. The 
dog’s great bulk slightly 
obscured the landscape 
on the other side of it, 
but Mr. Munchen was 
not disposed to take 
much interest in the 
landscape that morning 
—his time was other- 
wise Goen pit He 
found, that while he had 
proposed to lead the dog, 
it was the dog which was 
leading him. The dog 
had definite notions as 
to which side of a 
pip post it ought to pass, and,as it always selected the other sido 
from that chosen by Mr. Munchen, Mr. Munchen had occasionally to 
retrace his steps in order to round the obstruction. The dog also had 
a weakness for getting on the other side of people, and, when the re 
tightened, many of the people sat down—vehemently down on the 
pavement, and used sulphurous language, while others yelled for 
the police. Mr. Munchen would have waited on these occasions to 
apologize, but he couldn't. The dog walked on calmly with its 
affable and amiable tail waving in the breeze, and Mr. Munchen 
had to go on with it. Occasionally it would want to speak to 
another dog on the other side of the street, and it would swil away 
across, and haul Mr, Munchen through crowds of boisterous 
butchers’ carts and cabs and tramears. 

Mr. Munchen would have liked to zo home, but the dog showed 
no disposition to go that way. It insisted upon holding on the 
way it was going. Mr. Munchen hauled, and the dog hauled. 
Something had to give way. The ropedid. Mr. Munchen sat down 
violently on the side walk, and while pondering over life's troubles, 
had a leisurely and excellent view of his St. Bernard bounding 
down the street, with the balance of the rope dragging bebind it. 


Retracing his steps. 


Sat down violently on the side walk. 


Mr. Munchen might have had more exercise by chasing it, but 
he concluded he had had enough of it for one day, 
(Zo be continued neat weer.) 


} 
ae 7 et —— Ole oe oe ee oe, ee - oe - ae —_ \ 
PROS he eee PP odie ur Fe Wel Abpea 
SSOP ald a al ME Tole Lod I. Nas ot 4 S , . Tn 2 ’ 
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THE “F.OS."” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


No, 180..-CAPTAIN O'SHEA, F.O.S, 

“Although we have been threatened, and letters, containing 
horrible warnings and coveral with skuils and erossbones, have 
been showered upon us, we do not budge aninch. Our duty to 
Sloperites is perfectly plain. Captain O'Shea is the gentleman 
Wiese career is at present the tupic of conversation, and Captain 


(rshea is the gentleman whom we shall this week depict in the The Hon. Fitzsnuff (who has just married a young lady, rather benea’h him in rank, she having recently inherited 


F.O.5. Portrait Gallery. It is needless to assert that the Captain @ fortune). My dear Miss Matmaduke, how are you? Allow me to introduce my wife; you are not acquainted i “Are you generally in at the death, Mr. Bumble?” 
isa mystery, The question of wiat is done with our dead cats with her, I think. | “Oh, yes! without there's a rather wide stream for 


Miss Marmadute, Oh, yes Tam. She used to be my maid two years azo! 


and donkeys is not in the same street with him. Where he 
came from, or where le li wz to, it is impossible to tell, suffice it 
to say at present he isan inhabitant of this world, and from 
all appearances, with every intention of remaining. Our hero,as 
everyone is now aware, has beeu very badly treated by woman- 
folk, and if there is any sign of baldness or greyness about his 
upper crust, to loveliness let it be indebted. In Ireland, where 
he is known as the bogie man, O'Shea is very popular with the 
peasantry, and the latter are never happy till they’ve got him, 
and taen -well, the warnvh of their greeting is proverbial. 
Some of our readers may, perliays, have beard of a geutleman of 
th: name of Parnell. At one period of their existence this 
individual and the Captain were inseparable friends, and were, 
indeed, nick-named the Ballvliooley Twins, but owing toa recent 
Slight dispute, they are now sworn enetnies, and never happy 
without challenging each other to duels, and other little pleasau- 
Chietly because he is Captain O'Shea, our hero was createt 
and the ‘Sloper Awanl of Merit’ presented to him, 
November 17th, Is4s.° - Debrett Puproved, 


(1). Mr. Patrick O' Flannagan. The top o' th’ marnin’ to yez, Mrs. Rooney! Shure 
ye'll accept a sate in me carriage? Mrs. Rooney. Wid playsure, Mr. O'Flannaghan, if 


assist ver, darlin’, (Aséde.) Och! shure the ould porpoise’s been doinin’ off tlat oirons! 


TOP WEIGHTED; OR, GALLANTRY ITS OWN REWARD. 


(Saturday, December 6, 1890. 


—_ 


She (airily). Sorry T stamped so much on vour foot 
Mr. Smith !—but there, you know, they are all over tie 
hally floor. 


my horse to take, then I'm generally in before.” 


—(3). Mra, R. Och! Whirroooo! The divil floy away wid ye, Pat! Phwhat koind 
av’ a moonloightin’ thrick dir ye call this? Begorra! it’s an earthquake shtruck 
be loightnin !—— (4). Come out’ o’ that carrt, yez owld squab-soided siimail! Dir 
yer hear me? Come out at once, or I'll fetch yer out. 


' 
ye're shure your horrse is quiet, the pretty cratur!——(2). Mr. u'F. Allow me to 
| 


THE MODERN EVENING DRESS. 
~~, = 


SETG ’ 


7 - | 

Since the recent collision, the Eminent spends most of his time | 
| 

| 

i 


travelling from Taunton to London, expecting a smash. He 
wants to get £150, the wretch! Could the G.W.R. oblige him ? 


“T think you see more of Miss Brabazon than you do ef me, Mr. Flitterkin!" 
The Arny aud Navy for ever! especially when represented by “Oh, no, Miss Blanche! ut present, at anyrate, I see much more of you tuan I ever 
such fine specimens as tle abore. # do of Miss Brabazon, 


Lowlon: Printed by DALZIEL LKROTUERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W,, and Puilsved by the Proprietor, GILBERT DaLziEL, at “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe ne, E.C,—Saturday. December 6, 1890. 


JUST HOOK IT! 


| “Now, stupid, don't you know, none but anglers are allowed here °" 
“Well, can't you see I'm an angler? Haven't I just caught a crab?” 


